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[BEOADWAY, WOBCS.]

CHBIS and I are here together, established at
the Lygon Arms, a beautiful old rambling hos-
telry,  once  an  ancient  manor-house, -.stone-...
mullioned and panelled, full of pretty things
and, what is even more necessary, well equipped
with modern requirements.   Chris appears to
have been most practical.   He has got a list of
possible houses from a local agent, all more or
less within reach.   His retreat is not to be a
secluded and inaccessible hermitage, I find : he
sets great store on there being a station close
by, po that Ms friends can get at him.

1 made up my mind that I wouldn't be always

grinding away at my own point of view and

him.   I am not a good special pleader.

I gefc excited, and put too sharp an edge on my

and crack the whip too loud;   and

mj epigram^ such as they are, tend' to be of

lie bitter variety,

I told Mm this after dinner the first night;

we have got a lovely panelled sitting-room, with

* low          and an uneven floor; and when we

OTipdves, Chris seemed to me to be